TH£_ DIPLOMACY ALLIANCE AGAINST HEART DISEASE 



Did I rea 1 1 y say last issue tha t we nouldn' t be 
running the Runes tone Poll Pi edge Dr i ve this year *? 
Well, we changed our minds. Since nobody else 

vo lun tee red , we figured that it wou Id be better if we 
soldiered on rather than abandon the whole idea. 



Unfortunately, this year's response has been very 
disappointing , So far we have received a mere ten 
pledges. The main reason for this is that Bruce isn' t 
hyp ing this year ' s Runes tone Po 11. A 1 so I suspec t tha t 
heart d i sease isn' t sue h a ho t topic as AIDS, Moreover , 
some people may have been annoyed at the delay in 
sending out last year's receipts. 



I'd Like to make a special request to editors- 
Please either reprint or distribute the Pledge form. 
I'll even provide you with copies of the form. Just 
let me know how many you need and I'll send them to 
you . 



I'm also interested in attracting pledges from 
abroad. Don't be put off by the fact that the money 
benefits the American Heart Association. The research 
will ultimately benefit people all over the world- 
Just send me your pledges in sterling, Australian 
dollars or whatever and pay through the International 
Subsc r i ption Exc hange . 



Since this will be our last (yes, really, don't look 
at us with that expression of sheer disbelief) stint as 
Pledge Drive organisers, we would like it to be 
successful. If you're interested, please help* 



PLAYLI5T All the usual suspects. Mostly REM- Next 
month* instead of pub I ishing , I hope to get hold of New 
York by Lou Reed (Dirty Boulevard is an excel 1 en t 
single) , Hunk papa by the Throwing Muses (an the 
strength of their previous album and good reviews in 
the Village Voice and The Abyssinian Prince ) , plus the 
new Tanita Tikaram and The The albums whose titles 
currently escape me. The latest The The lineup 

combines one of my favourite lyricists (Matt Johnson) 
and one of my favourite guitarists (Johnny Marr) 4 Not 
to be missed ! 



Excitement City Un 1 imi ted was pub 1 i shed by Simon 
Bi 1 lenness *c Barbara Passof f , 4>30 Vic tor y Blvd . Apt 6F , 
Staten Island, NY 10301 , Home phone (71B) ?01 6247- 
This issue still cost you 75c, if you live in North 
America, and *1,25 if you live elsewhere. Washington 
Up Against The Wall. 



A c oup 1 e of week 5 ago I was enjoying a meal with friends in 
Chinatown. Actually the food, vegetables feebly pretending to be 
meat dishes, wasn't all that hot, but the company was excellent. 
Later as we tucked into cake in Little Italy I wondered why I 
spent money on publishing when I could have more fun dining out. 

At first I planned to cut a few trades. Then I decided to cut 
everything except those zines I real ly enjoyed . When I 

discovered that I cou Id c oun t my favourite zines on my fingers, I 
rea 1 ised t he e x ten t of my d i senc hantmen t with the hobby . 



To be blunt , I can' t be bothered to publ ish any more . Aside 
from a one year break, when I graduated university, got married 
and emigrated , I've been publishing since I was six teen , and now 
I m completely burned out. In any case, if zines like House of 
Lords and The Meqadiplomat are anything to go by, the North 
American hobby is so boring and petty that I can't muster much 
enthusiasm for it any more. 



Sack in the real world, school and work are good. My MBA is 
progressing well. I've just finished my two proficiency classes 
and now I'm choosing courses for the summer and autumn semester s . 
It was good to take a couple of year's break before entering 
graduate school because it gave my enthusiasm for academia a 
chance to rebound. And rebound it certainly has'. I was a lazy 
undergraduate but now I find myself doing my homework and 
achieving good grades . I can ' t wait to cut my teeth on an actual 
credit course. Meanwhile, after several long conversations with 
senior management at work, I'm shifting to the loans department 
in preparation for my career goal as a credit analyst/loan 
off icer , 



Naturally my time is going to be very limited. At the moment 
I can handle everything but there ' s so much more that I'd like to 
do. If I really want to advance, I aught to find a place in one 
of the big banks" training programmes, instead of trying to wring 
every drop out of my current job. I'm also planning to applying 
for a transfer to the MBA programme at New York University which 
is more rigorous and prestigious . Dnce I ' ve set t led down at 
either Face or NYU, I'd 1 ike to build up a "Business Students For 
Social Res-ponsibi 1 ity" organisation , to promote the idea ( and 
also to give me the excuse to network like crazy with potential 
colleagues and employers.) All in all, the next few years should 
be very busy. 



So you can probably understand my reasons for folding . . . 



THE_ FOLD ITSELF 

Games I will continue to run my three remaining games — Braised 
Celery (Downfall), Artichoke Hearts (Cline 9 Person) and 
Diced Dates (Stab). I would like to have the Down fa I 1 report 
incl uded as a subzine to an es tabl ished z ine bee ause the press 
deserves a wider audience. Any editor interested? 



My two outside GMs - Brian Lonqstaf f and Bob Qossage - will be 
cruelly left to fend for themselves . However I'm sure they will 
be perfectly able to cope. 



Subscri ptions Al 1 North American rubbers with credit of *1 or 

more will find a cheque enc 1 osed with this issue . A 
couple of you, on hearing of my impending fold, have kindly 
of "fered to don ate your rema in i ng sub ba 1 ance to the D i pi omac y 
nil iance Against Hear t Disease . Any else, who wan ts to do the 
same , c an simply return their refund c heque ■ 

I n tern a t ional subscrip t ion s pose a probl em since t hey will 
probably swamp the International Subscription Exchange if I 
return them all at once. In any case, I expect many ECU subbers 
would rather prefer to transfer their subs to another North 
American zine. I personally would recommend Carolina Command And 
Commen tarv . Diplomacy World . Cathy's Ramb 1 inos . Vertigo , Rebe I >, 
Passe hen daele. Praxis . benzene, and Northern F 1 ame amongst 
o t hers - 



I n ternationa 1 subbers shou Id let me know where they wan t thei r 
money by July Slsjt . If I don't hear anything, I'll simply return 
your money via the 1SE on that date. 

I will only be subbing to a handful of zines myself, so don't 
be of f en ded if I c hoose not to subsc ribe to yours. 



* * * * * 



Ever since I took over Twenty Years On . then the British 
version of the Zine Register , the habit of recommending zines has 
become ingrained. I suppose then it's fitting that I spend my 
last half page as a zine editor plugging a couple of zines. 

Greate st Hits Pete Birks, 3B Highlands Court, Highland Rd , 

London SE19 IDS, ENGLAND 

Except for the excellent ben zene and The Abyssinian Prince , 
it's hard to find a good American c ha t z i ne which tioesn ' t contain 
reams of feuding drivel. American hobbyists, looking for a good 
fun read, should check out GH. Over the last year the zine has 
settled dawn into a pleasing mix of recipes, betting shop 
anecdotes, favourite novel compilations, zine reviews, political 
articles and lively letters on all of the above . Unreserved 1 y 
recommended . 

benzene mark lew, 43B Vernon ttl03, Oakland, CA 94610, USA 

In many ways , bz cou Id be regarded as the US equival en t of GH. 
Mark views the world t h roug h a more Ame r ican and right — wing pri sm 
than Pete, but he shares the same inquiring mind and urge to 
publish. This is a zine 1 will enjoy reading and contributing to 
once I ' ve finished wrapping up ECU . 



RRATSKD C ELERY : RETHE 3013-1 



Eot S A Wit-Esg, A HRh s 



A 
F 



OFo-CMi 
Fld~GUL 



Gandalf 



A Car-OFo, A EKH-OFR, 



Fellowship 



Dwarves Doug Rowling 

A W it-Esg and put 3 on The Ring, A 

El van a RRu . A BMa-Ang, A Hen-Bre 
E Jyes Cathy Ozog 

A l.nr-CRl . A (Ha-And 

A RRU-SMi . A GHa-Bra 
Ganda 1 f Paul Gardner 

Ranger 
Gondor Iain Bowen 

A Los-MTi, A Dru spits 

A Bel S A Leb, Faramir 
tj pjr.d o g Rod Walker 

A Wil-RRu, A SMi S A Wil-RRu, A DGu S 

A And S A Bra, A FHv-EEm . 2A Ano-Eas, 2A 

A Bar-Oro, 2A ELi-SRh, A off-NRh, Sauron 

2A HIt-Osg, A Udu-Dag, Nazgul 
Rohan Doug Brown 

A Hnl^el . A Eas-EEm . C DMa-N in -EjftZ, A Hde-WEm, 

A Ene-Dun 
Truman John Dods 

A Ise holds, A Hoi-Car 
Umbar Mark Lilleleht 

AF SOU C A Cit-Adt, AF 

A Cit-Adt, A SGo-Anf 



at Umbar. A Lam S A Leb, A Leb S A Bel 



A And, A Bro S A And 



NIt-Gsg, 
MMo-Oro, 



0 Oro-MHo, 
2A Sit S . . 



C Dun-Gwa-Hin 



A KDu-Hol , Saruman 
BAY C A SGo-Anf, A For S MORDOR Sit 



Retreats Rohan A Eas disbands 
Elves A RRu-EMi 



(no ret . ordered ) 



GAHEKQTES 



Now we have a new player , here are all the addresses again . 

Doug Rowling, 228 Kinnell Avenue, Cardonald, Glasgow, G52 3RU, 

Scotland 

Cathy Ozog, P0 Box 5225, Munds Park, AZ 8B017, USA 

Paul Gardner, 20 Spruce Street, Brattleboro, VT 05301, USA 

Rod Walker, 1273 Crest Drive, Encinitaa, CA 92024, USA 

Mark Lilleleht, PO Box 3166, Charlottesville, VA 22903, USA 

Doug Brown, PO Box 564, Penngrove, CA 94951, USA 

John Dods, PO Box 2110, Ahurini, Napier, Hew Zealand 

I a in Bowen , 2 Elderberry C lose , Norton , Stourbridge , H . M id lands , 

DYB 3JN, England 

Rod asks if he gets his doub le amies back if 3 one thing happens 
to the Ringwearer . No . 

Rod also requests a separation of seasons which is granted . 
Therefore I will only need your autumn orders plus retreats for 
next time, 

I must apologise for taking so long to GM this gaue . An 
assignment , a mid tern and a final ex an consp ired against ne . 



DEADLINE : Saturday 6 Mav 1989 



£££££ 



Elven Kintfs Hal 1 "Listen to me! Listen to me t all of you i " 

The Elven maiden stood before the crowd, a ring 
on her finger . She was Caithiel - Queen of the Elves . 

"Gondor has been betrayed. The Evil One stands on the very- 
edge of Ro han * s Lands and will attack. Umbar has jo ined with 
Hordor . Evil will rule the Land and Blackness will cover all 
t that was once bright and beautiful! 

We are the strongest force left to fight Mordor, We will ride 
to the aid of of those who will fight to save the light . 
((Sounds catchy. Fight For Your Right (To Save The Light)....)) 

"But what of the Dwarves?" one young elf asked - he was only 
157. Caithiel answered him slowly. 

"I cannot control the will of the Dwarves. We know that we 
will fade, but they do not believe this. They believe they will 
survive. We nu s t t rus t them and hope Mo rd or 's hand will not turn 
their hearts to evil . 

"Now ride! To the aid of Rohan and for the revenge of 
Gond or i " 

Saruaia TL-All Hi, I feel like a new man, S&rma&n-GH. Where am I? 



Rath Castro. Minns Queasy , 14 Toklas (Elfaash in Gnndoria 

I jr_reden t ia ^ 

With "son" Farrago safely back from the battle of the 
Pansyf i e Ids , but sad ly wi thou t his army , Bowenmir, S tewed On e of 
Gondor, surveyed the scene - naught was left save Farrago and his 
depraved companions , the City Guard . 

The City was out of supplies of Crisco, food and men - naught 
was left for the Westbut to perish in fire. Bowenmir covered 
Prolapse Doub ledeal with " W i Id Nazgu 1 " (not that the sage wasn ' t 
sozzled enough) and was about to set him alight when there was a 
knock on the door . 

Farrago swished in - "We have ambassadors , Daddikins . 

"Humph" t grunted Bowenmir , "Ambassadors , can ' t you see the 
' West is lost. We are doomed to die in fl am eg like Ar-Pharizon 
the Golden . " 

f "But , Daddy, you haven ' t seen them - one is some rough trade 

from the North, c 1 aims to be a s t ranger , but the other comes from 
Dougo in the Drunkard, Senc ha 1 of Gl asgie and King of the Dwarves . 

"Ah - show them in. This town can burn later. " 

Farrago simpered and f 1 ounced out . A couple of minutes later 
a tall figure with all the signs of being one of the Queens of 
Men entered. However, something was disturbing. There were no 
chaps , no leather, no p ink ie ring nor earring . B owenmir 
shuddered as the figure spoke in a stentorian voice. 



"Hail and we 11 met, Bowenmir , son of S lea^om i r . I an 
Halberds haft Dun agin , stranger of the North - I bring embassy 
from Arrogant , son of Airshirt, the Elff r iend , Star of the North 
and heir to the throne - 

Bowenmir gulped - the Stewed One had been appointed by the 
long- lost Kings of Men who had d is appeared many years ago . This 
could be it. No more bathhouse concessions* no more taxes at the 
expense of everybody - He was go ing down in f lames . F inal ly he 
intonated, "well, we are rather tired - could you await the 
morrow, dearie?" Halberdshaft grimaced at this suffixation, but 
left swiftly. 

Taking a fifth of Laphroiag swiftly, Bowenmir struggled to 
light the flamethrower. If he was going down in flames, Hinas 
Trashy was going with him. Just as it "poofed" into light, a 
voice spoke up '{a deep voice only induced by 20 B+H a day). 

Ah, fackit, Bowenmir. We've got Saurod's cockring. Giz us a 
Teachers 'n Ame rican. M 

Bowenmir gasped , afore him was the stunted f igure of Brisk 
Dwarffriend, Lord of Turneyroad and master of the Greatest Pits. 

Mardor GHO- Barad-Dur (3 bkul iybones CRethe 1 ' to t i n * erbe 1 1 s 
and other unp^ci+ied barbarians3Ji 11 We 11," Doomed bauron, wno 

^as in a particularly jovial mood. 'Weil, Biligenest, We guess We 
5howeci em now over in Anorien, 9h/" 

The Great Baddy 's d! ack-robed . obsequ i dus , smarmy Chief Toa- 
o Y nodded - 1 We 1 ooted and pill aged em right and or oner , r'our 

F Dub table Rapacity- This i= auite a feast yau ve laid ou t , as 

well. I ouess everything s i mported , right : '" 

"Straight from Anorien, of course. Had the kitchens working 
an it for days. How did you enjoy the Rosst Haunch of Virgin 
Borde 1 a i ■= e • " 

"Oh, it was wonderful, t our Gourmandish Blonausness. And 
those =nepherd aies . . . . " 

"Peppered with actual shepherd, you may have noted." 1 

"Oh, i ndeed , Your Supreme 5ad lsicality. By the? way, oh Def- 
initive Desecrativeness, have I had the honor of introducing my 
new thi ngfriend to Your Wonder fu 1 Wick edness 

"Thmqfriend, Slimeon? You have a th lnqfriend 7 YOU???" 

" We even h a ve our LivinQ in Sin Lie ense , oh Arden t Arch — 
f l end i shi less . " 

"We should hope so. Those 1 i censes brinq in quite a few 
f i 1 thy lucres to the treasury, you know." 

M You d rea 1 1 y enjoy meet l ng her T Your Pervasive Pustulence. 
You might have seen her on the cover of Inferno! i tan or Esqmsh - 
She ' s the wor 1 d sex iest giant sp ider- " 

"Ah f Ah * You don ' t mean . - - ?" 

" Dh , yes sir. None other than Barb are 11a She 1 of f . " 
"Urn » , . Bilge ... We are rather anxious to look into the 
matter of Our little Ring right now, you know 

"Oh ... oh ... OH . . . QHHH \ That reminds me. Your Inevita- 
ble Insatiability- [Are you ready? Here it comes-] WeJ qo t 
A live one_!_" C There- We said i t and we ' re g 1 ad . 3 



W I j & . 

1 naaah ' 1 sc r eameo 5; I L-? r . 'A Hjr- lsn; ■ 
waicch i the Late = row ^?in. en . ? i ige ,: jaminq Der: ter 

CGn troi, the ilaster of hI l Baom=-~5 'even ;j.nto neofasr i5 t 7^ ■ 5n 
s;--Denator5i i iosed n l s '^e&uiar eves and i ect on i v Biq Fed ooen . 

f-» 1 1 right, 3 1 l meon , are you t»t i ing us rna": you v e f oun d somebo- 
a y who na ^ Our Dittv &i j an " ' 

''well . .. not ?;.act!v, -our- r'^jostic M i z r,an t rap l c i t v . " 
■. .- t en , Bilge. just Tor laugha. aefore vJs throw your hignlv 
ois!oin^ea limbs and aiDieti to the Dit monsters, wnat . e^< - 

t 1 y " " 

' Lth • well, uh. i^e round somecnR who knows wherg It 15, I'aur 
F rea usn t Ferocity-- = ' 

■'Where i_s It, then" 11 

'well. _ih. not so much wnere i r 15. our Demi urate Vernon 1 c 1 - 
t:>. ^swhonasit." 

=au ran wae fDroettino ^ 1 m = e i r aGdin. ■ wh o ~ 11 ne snou t&q . 

mis other ? y es d ooaed 00 en . "wr>a _ . . who 000 . . . wnooooaoooo : 

it 1 s said 1 " the sea Boo*; of SignccDli quefnarrn that his ^esemb- 
l3nce tc a j 1 an t :.-eyea b Ucl: oarn owl at that momen t m 1 cih t have 
c auseo even G 1 1 genes t to 1 augh had the latter not been distracted 
by the dawning realization that the truth might be dangerous to 
his heaith. 

" We II, fou r ferenn i a 1 Fred ac 1 ousness , uh . actually, it s un , 
well - - - uh that is ... you re hur t met van ous d ar t = of me « 

Your fcgocen t r 1 fug a I Enormity . . - we 1 1 , you know Row tain the Fiat- 
ulant . l-.ing of the Dwarves? He s got It - 11 

Sauron 5 eyes got even larger* if that's possible?. " Got 1 I ~ 
As m put his hands on It?" 

" Actua 1 1 y , Vour Dark and Dead lin ess, our beat intelliqence 
estimates are . . . . " At that moment, the entire mountain of Barad 
-dur gave a groan and lurched sideways. " . . .Are not 30 much that 
he s got his nana an It as . Another groan and lurch. this 

time to the other side. "...the reverse. \ ou might say, vour 

Idimense incredul a ty . that a L 1 ve one s dot us ! " 

Before Sauron could rea 1 v , the for tress of Bar ad -dur gave 
another groan, lurched in all directions at once, and coilaosed. 
r or sever a 1 days , an eer 1 e and unbroken s 1 1 ence hung over- the ru- 
vn< = =* a 1 1 ence whose mean 1 ng was underscored by a growing pile 

of daily newspapers, milk bot t les \ol ease don't ask what ' ■=> rea 1 1 y 
in them) , and telegrams announcing that the Nazgul were deserting 
their posts and head 1 ng north with g rea t haste. 



NIGHT ON BARE H I LL : Gonegoose the Wizard could see that his 
little band was totally surrounded by the dread Schnasghu 1 - He 
quickly calculated his odds of getting aw^v if he first threw one 
of the Barf in Brothers at them. Ni 1 . Wei 1 , there was nothing 
for it but to defy them. He drew himself up to his full height 
(a little over 5 feet; not too imoressive to the Schnazghul, who 
were all over B) . "Aroint thee* wretch 1 " he defiantly shouted at 
the nearest nasty . 

The Schazqhu 1 s rejoinder set Gonegoose reeling, it was so 
f ul 1 of malevolence and evi i power. ,; Haaaa , yer f add ah wears 

fax ry boots '. " Then , for ^eSrid bad measure , the wraith added , "I 
got a million u v 'em, hahhhhhh' 1 ' 

"We re doomed . " screamed Gonegoose, The w l sard always found 
it easy to give in to panic. His motto was, 
When 1 n danger o r in. doub t * 
F<un and hoi iar, sc ream , and shout ■ 



^n^r-, Ocrg-nv ■=, little oaq r^tG nocic^d *»r- t m^e qoipo on 
- *~> ea --ne nor: 'inre^SunaD i s i^nciusi an n a t n ib mistress -^^ s :. n 

= cri^e ^ c- r c 3 t a ancie'" . t n 1 s c on c - u = i c?n Mas c on t i nued dv ~ n e *~ ^ c ", 

i_ aro t n ✓ was eyeing rrne 5cnna;ahui s noses ^1 -;n "onsidPr^Die 

no aoub t drawing certain c one lusions not r*ai:mQ, 

a read apoaritioni wer e net pandits, out wrdUhs, 
in?ub5tantial *jnen it came t o the =»s~ 



in t = ra-i t , 
^ i s = . that i:ni 



L S'_ r = wn i ^_ n now oc c u d l e o net" e - □ t s t l on s - 

tsr^ mq t ur l qu sty ^ n d frothing it the mouth, To t o launched 
f-.im-setf at the 9cnna;:gul, citing anything he could lay teeth on. 

Dropomq his fell =ward (did we mention the^e sinister, 

■j i aw incj goad i es sari ler . nhe bchnazzQLii leader « Rob tzahK >; , f i ed 
the =c sne . fin^nng, 11 Mad doq ■ Mad aoq : " The Wise have never 
rjeen to figure out the reason benmd tma, but the Foolish 

ere ot tne >^oin i on t-nat trie ilordor Hiqh Command has never- devei— 
ooeo a vaccine for nydrnnnobia. Within minutes all the nombie 
f:c nn ^. z z ou 1 >-■ ^.a un awav . 

i '-i e 1 y c =5ua 1 t y was a wound sus t a l neb o y Boose v B^r f m, 

mho t r -i eo to aic.-: ud the a foremen t i oned fell blade- It had f as — 

c i na t ed him oy its hu_mm i nq . The t une was, as it happened , :| □ 1 d 

at Home 11 although in its Hoppit version, the lyrics were 

such that you would not wish to share them with sma 11 <:h i 1 ren * 
maiden aun ts, or J irr>my Swage art (no sense getting him any more 
Euqgestable than he already is). Babsey keot sucking an his af- 
flicted Dinky for a ays afterward right up until the t ime the 

rchnazzijul came back . 

But tnat. of course, is another episode unless you really 

" J 3nt to read another coup i & of pages of this stuff now. No, I 
though t not . 



Th-iih-th-th-tn 
f -f-f-f ... y ail 



that s all. 



f-f-f-f-f-f-f-f-f-f~f™+- f-f-f -f - 



" He I 1 " sal d DrwQlin, the Ki ng of the Dwarves . <ad_i usti ng his 
sk i rt of of f ice " Ambassador s from Elves and Rardor . Al ways have 
trouble? with elves, never quite know what gender they are, all of 
them shave thei r faces. You can onl y tel 1 what se;-; a man i s, from 
the way he plaits his beard". 

"That Simpering 1511 eKnees , the Mordor i an Fel 1 ow, name has a f unny 
ring to it, but seemes pretty straight to me , and there is 

someth i ng unusual about that sort of thing in Middle Earth these 
days „ if you ask me. At 1 east l n Rohan , a horse is a hor se , and a 
man is behind it. Same in Gondor, except yau can scratch the 
horse, and not get arrested for doing so." 

"What was that about a Ring he wanted me to give him anyway? If a 
Gentleman proposes to a lady, it should be the man that gives the 
ring to the lady„ Not t'other way about. In any case, what do I 
want morrings for, when I have this ONE". 



